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g2 ing were the plaintsof Maries breſt, 

So loude her ſorrows of hart breaking mone, 
That Mount-Pernaſſus hearing her diſtreſt, 

Redoubled back her ſhrikes and grieuous grone,, 

Wherewith the ſacred Siſtersall at one, © 

Taking remorſe of Maries wofull cries, 

Beſidesthe filuer ſprings of Helicon, 

Satedowne, and ſung ſeau'n mournfull Elegies: 
What ere thou art, whom c1ſt the Deſtcnies 

Bleſt, with recording of theſe pittious layes, 

Doe not thy gracious fortune ſo deſpiſe, 

Ih ſeeming toabridze deſerved praiſe: 

Cheriſtithy Muſe in hope of better dayes, 

vvrong notthy worthin — clole thy name, 

No cunning workman that his skill diſplaies 

But ſeekesto let men know who did the ſame, 

Mount on the wings of euer-living fame, 
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| Or blot the honor ofthis bleſſed Saint: 

| And though preſumptuous Zoilifts wonld taint 

| The true ldichoLoaremphatons, 

T'is nottheir fierie zeale, in zeale too faint, 

Can burne the meritof thy commendations: 
For after death, when bn forgotten be, 
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HE kappief ſoulerthat ever was oa” 
"P's fin-ſtamd «kin, awakes my wo-fedMuſe 
Toſifg her loue (whoſe lollg is ry Fa 
Sith gravet Sena goo#a workerefufe'; 1 
To wet the world with her ſin-waſhing reares, 
Which well diſtill'd, cach cloudic conſcience cleares, 


> | Sheyſhed them once in moſt abbundant wiſe, 
Thinking ng future ayre ſhould dry them vp 
While any drop remaind intender eyes,. 
Or any hartcouled hartie ſorrow ſup, 
Or any ſoule could ſigh for ſinnes fote-paſt, 
Or feare that Gods iuſt Iudgements aye did laſt, 


But world worſe-waxing hath forgocher los 
Relenting harts areadamanced (0-- - | 
They cannot grieue: dryeyes can 0p normores - 0 
nd in<logd outedoenow clogs. | 
cy cannesſigh (ab tisx60 great a payne) - 
With contite minds ſuch ſorc-ſweetthrobsto 
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| -o ' © The Preface. 
For wreeched ifeelathalok twlibertie) 
So wanton like are weaned to each wrong, | 
Solycenſed to workeimpierie, 4 
And free to fleſhly wills have livi'd ſo long, (Row; 
Thatthoſefreſh whence penitent rears ſhould 
Preſumption hath ſo flapt, that none will know. - 


And ſenceleſſe harrs obdurmetoa!l good, 
Haue ſo perverted bop ed end, 
That nowoh ighes and deereftblood 
Tofeede fond gh they doe vainely fpend,  ** 
— _ But fortheir ſinnezonerearefor toler fall, 

They haue (alas) nor eye, nor hart at all. 


Each ſoule mifled can a penſive paſsion, 

Can billow forth a  otceite ears; 

Can pine with griefe, and allto winne compaſsion; | 

Of ſomelight ous, that murders whar ſhe heares, 
But to that bothd; that loves and ſaves his friends, 
No ſoule (ala) orſighe, orteare once ſends, 
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The Praface.\” Jars 
They, wonld\withe cacery (end farthþiricr cryes, ' 
To get the ioyes of their ſoule-ſauing loue, . | -/- 
They would' guſh furth freſh founcames fr6 their eyes, 
To winne his favour, and his mercy prove, _— 
Eyes, hart;&1ongneſhould power, breath our & ſend 
'Tears,fighs and plaints, vmrill their loue they find. 


No idle howresill-fpent in fond delight, - * 
Notearesdiſtild for momenraryloſies, 
No lighes for miſsing abſent louers ſight, 
No care contriu'd of common worldlycroſles 
Should thenbe vſd, bur allconſum din this, | 
To begge amenidement, and bewaile our mille. Nas — 


Yeaall toolitrle co an humbled foule 
That inly, ſees herill miſgouern'd life 5:9 02355 1 
VVouldir appeare, to ſpend whole yecresin dole, 
Yea many apes to declare her firite, 

time would ſtand, 


VVould as Minurts, wiſhi 
VVhile ſhe with feare her end! faults had skand. 


But farre from this lipefinners (t00ſceure) 

V Vho giving bridletotheit ſelfedelires, ys VR; 
Cannot (alas) one ſcammed howerendure, BO $0014 
In acre penance: : but their mind aſpires-/ 


following plextur 


The Preface. 
Which ſcene withpittie on ourgraccleſſe mindes, 
This bleſſed ſinner whoſe ſoprecious reares 
Once bath'd his feet, that heauen and earth imbinds, 
And made a Towell of her trayling bayres, . : 
To wipethe drops; which for her finnes were ſhed, 
Now deignes totell hoy our ſoules (r.ould be fed. 


And Mary thewesto Maids, and Matronsboth, 
How they ſhould weepe, & deck their Roitlike cheeks 
With ſhowers of griefe, whereto hard harts are loth, 
And whoit isher matchleſſe mourning (eckes: 
And when we oughtto ſendour recking ighes 
—— Tothickethepaſlage of the purcſt lights, 


Yea, Mary ſhewes vs when we ought to bexte 

Our brazen breaſts;andletour Roabes be rent, 'c; 

How proftrating to creepevnto the (cate 

Ot that ſweet Lambe, whoſe blood for vs was ſpent, 
And chat we ſhould give way-unto our woer?, 1) , 
Whea the excelle; no fault,of errour ſhowes. 


If you will deignevvith fauourta peruſe + wr 
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At the Tombe of hu 


at clymate will afford amournfullrane? 
All wo-begon, that vollcies our her grones?' 
Whoſe gricfes doe equallize-my'{ad growne 
Whoſe hart pouresforth a ſea of helpleſſe mones? (ſtate 
If ro my care, companion ſuch there be, 
*. Le helpe hee mourne; if ſhe will mourne with me. 


- = no ſuck aſſociatethere is, 
y Muſe maytell a rye, 

Ablackerehearle 

A ſad memorial of vntimel 

Zagelrenmmes fnnibelieny wit 

In wayning ſtate beſt fits a wailing Muſe. 


The deepeſt paſzion of true __ 


-— euer.any ns 
rown'd indiſtreſle) 
Whole adeereleumaizoray mr. 
But eventodeath a hpi dend) 6 alone, 
Icv'dehi were gol, I 
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VVith theſe (ac Ve fe red with a) teares) 
My ſoule did _ is Jofſe of breath, 

By whoſe ſweet life, mylife,waz free ſrom feares, 
Oh had [ dyde, whenRe dyde on the Croſle, 
Incededno complaint tawaile.myJoſle. 


Butrhat (too fweeraſanour). wecdewyde; \ RJ 
-- 1 mighegor | conſorvmyloutr, 2 44 ; / f | 
My courſfeoflifexoth! / 
V _— moues my fou ——»+ wow) w- TR 7 | 
apleſſe foule; ſoclog'd with —_—_ £ 
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My Lord is dead,to whommyſonle did live, » 
He dyde fagmegiwraetiam tefratioep! fon ot 
Now tothe dead { laltabgpratiemutdgine;\ ] FEES 
Sith lightis loſt, whickdid nxylife rewue, 

And all in Jarknes {detireto dwell 
In deaths dread ſhade, my ſaddefigriefero tell,” 


__—_ 


My Teſas Tombe, mpManfonisbecome, | + |: 
My weary ſoule, hath#heremade choicero Inne;” | 


Vppon his corſe comforrſhall confumtc, |. HILL 

- Ohejoguvfontyemrtat ci - — hoo 
eyes, 

7 Ot Ocran tears vppon his T —— Jl 1 
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firft Lamentaton. 

Oh life-conteyning Tombe of my deaq Lord, 

Fromthee nochaunce (hall bale mehenceaway, 

Ilelinger here, while breach doth life afford, 

And beeing dead,tny rwymingarmesihall ſtay | 
Andcleaue vmo thee, noralivenor dead, . | 
V Vill I be drawne ftromwhere my Lordislayd. - 


__ 


Thou art the Alter of all mercy meeke, 
The Temple of all truth, the Grave of death, 


Y- The Sanituary, which loſt ſoules doe (eeke, 


The Cradle of rernall living breath, 
Oh ſweeteſt heatien of my eclipſed ſunne, 
Receiue this gy ſtacre, wholelight is done, 


Oh yr» le, that my deere Ionar ſwallowed haſt, 
Come ſw me(moremecteto berhy pray) 
'T was I, not he, that houldin right havepaſt, 
This bloody tempeſt] was cauſe ſay, 
Vnequalldgaomer, what haſtthou mildone, 
To rob the earth of herceleſtiall Sunne Ti 


- ang my /oſeph innocent, 
thy tame take my priſoner; « // *' 
Sith Lace deranabendd on "oy 
Gaue cauſethar ſo incag'd my b Were; 
V Vhat pitchy cloudesdarke our tranſlucent way 
And nht honda Tak enero 
aA B 3 


On —— 


ay xdalens 
ef 
Ajemee eur Galnotbefore 3 


The yen lik now Ie tol 
To rue his loſle, and moaanc my ruthleſſe ſtate: . 


Oh had1 LT bim now, 
None would have taken him without me too. | 


Bur beei precizero keepethe Law, 
The Cota MakerI hauethereby loſt, - 
And bearing to his c&emonies too much awe, 
I miſe his ſweeteſt (ele, of farre more coſt ; 
Sith rather with the Truth I ſhould have beene, 
Then working that, which bur atype was ſcene, - 


The Sabaoth day (ſo ftriat folemnized) 


as os» wo 
y W ich pron th 
Andrthat was foul fvin's, 


Whole touch doth not defile the 
hace nt, 


But vvhen I ſhould haveftaide, I went away 

And when it wastuolatel 

Andi mmoolemeagas, 1061;d 517] 
Now Ircyensmyfally(bucinvaine) ue 
My careleſle oheape of cre; 

a cenenourprepr, TOS pal 
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Ab 


firfk Lamentation, 


foods in briniſh teares, 


Ah let,my hart into od aber HG 
Let urnet 


eyes con! 


Let ſoule (omnocaptins in diſlikes reſolue 
To ſanguiſh ftill; with diſpaire and feares, 


Ler all I have endure paine, 
Thar pennance due finnes loſſes may obraine, 


But ah my ſweeteſt 7eſs, (my deere hart) | 
Thou art not now, where thou wer: but of late, 
And yer (alas) I know not wherethou art, 
(Oh wretchedcaſe, oh lamentableſtate) 
Such hapleſle ſte, vnhappy Lliuc in, 
Tobeterit, I cannot yet begin. 


Alas my ioy, my hope, my chiefe delite, 
How haſt thou left me waueri 
In mazed moodineſſe my choughtsto tyre, 
Wandring in woe, and cannot find way out: 
"TfI flay heere, 1 cannor find thee ſo, 
To ſecke clswhere, I know not whereto goes 


,. vnceſt, 
quell ſte, mh 


om 
Which isto ſay, wah what 
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thusin doubt? , 
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| eM ary Magdalens 
And yer (euenthisytoo vichoice I 
For me (o vile; fo baſe, vnh wreich, 9] 
For if tochuſemydeathit lay in me, . - , | 
How ſooneſhould Trhat execurion catch ? nn 
How willing would Ibeto ftop kies breath 
If I might poyntthemannerot my death? 


I would benayled totheſelfeſameCrole, vn » 1:10 
vvith thoſe me nayles/andinthe ſcltc fam iT 
vvhere bloody ewes did burehervp my loff; | 
His ſpeare ſhould my hart, bis thomes myſacs 
His whips my wouldraft allſmare -: wry 2U 
To tread his ſteps in animbrued hart; - | 11041 07 


Bur oh ambitioust ; gaze" nor'ſo hie, 

Vppon ſo ſweet divinefelicitic, 

Thinke not with ſuchagloriousdeath t to de, 

vvhoſelife toſuch infamie. - -»- {1 
Death I d erv/d,novonebur many 3 dec, 
But not foſweera meane to ſtoproy: beat; >> 


50 (weerta death; ſeaſon'd 
The inſtruments init mit ch eyelop 


And moſtim lite 
And makeir Pareto yenihe pic dep —_ aA 5. 
A ſcourgeroommeti Inkay: bue ſinall,; | 


Formy ofeniccaobetanteryithall ol 0124 013i 1 


'VVherelm 


And therefore 1am left more deaths totaſt, i 


Then I live howers, and farre more woes to ſhunne, 


Then [hauethoughtsfor my loſt loy to waſt, 
VVhich arein number morethen moathes in ſunne, 
Vnhappy mee ; V Vhoſe weake eſtate muſt beare, 

The violence of ſuch confuſed care. 


But (ith I cannot as he died die, 

Nor yet can live, where he now liueth dead, 

Toend myliuing death I heare will lye, 

Faſtby his graue, and leane my wearie head - - . 
Vpon his Tombe, on whoſe moſt (weete repoſe, 
leleauetoliue, and death mine eyes ſhall cloſe. 


Better it is after his bodies loſſe, 

(His ſacred bodie, which all creatures ioyed) 

To keepe his er from further crolle, 

Then loſing one,to Jet both bee deſtroyed, 
Though I hue loſt the Sins of clecreſtſhine, 
I will at leaſt have careto keepethe \hcine, 


And to this ſhrineTle ſacrifice my harr, ' | 
They it bee ſpoyled of the ſoucraigne hoſt, 

It ſhall the 4herbee;and ſacred part '» i - 
yiearerwill offer with che moſt, 


fn one on nn 


+ Lamentation. 6. 


Mary Magdalens 


Heere in this place (oh happie place) Ile lead, 

Yealead, and end my wotull loathed life, 

That atthe leaſt my cold graue may be made 

Neeretothis Tembe, where I hauertold my griefe, 
Neerethis ſtones couch my eyestheir light ſhall loſe, 
VVhich my Lord madethe place of (weeterepoſe. 


Ir may bee ſothis Sindos lying heere 
T hus empty left, and ſerving to no vſe, 
This Tombe being open without any there, 
May pearce ſome pittious hart for to peruſe 
—- My naked bones: whoſerights for to preferre, 
This ſhroud may wrap , andthis ſweets Towbe interre, 


Bur oh too fortunatea lottocrave,. 
For her that is a wretch ſo vnſortunare, - * 
No, no, I ſecke not ſuchabliſle to have - FN 
Alas I dare norbeg (o good aState, - .- - 77 
Bur yerif ſuch a finne may paſſe vnblam'd, . 
I would forgiue by whom it firſt was fram'd. 


And ifto wiſh no more preſumption were + . 
ule deypr ear rar i} 20 
If Iknew him that firſt ſhould paſſe me heere, - 
My teares ſhould wooeto hauemy ſolayd, 
And with my prayers Itharman would hier, - :- / 
Tj Toblefſemewiththis blilſe' which 1 defire, - ii! | 


«4 


firft Lamentation. 7. 
And though Idxrenot wiſh that any doeit, 


 Yetthis withouroffenceto all I fay, ” 
This Sinden hath my loue fo tide vnto it 
Aboue all cloaths, I loueto it will pay, 
And this ſame Tombe my hart more deere doth deeme; 
Then any princes Hearce of moſt cſiceme, 


Yea, and I thinke that Corſe is fauor'd much, 
That ſhall my Lordin this ſame Tombe ſucceede, 
And for my part (as my reſolue is ſuch) 
Vpponthis plot to meete deaths farall deede, 
doel wiſh thatin the readieſt graue, ; 
My breathileſſe bones, their right of buciall haue, 
6 


But thisis all, and I dare ſay no more, 
My body I will leaue to what befalls, 
And in this Paradiceall joy will ſtore, 
+ For my pooreSoule(which fleſh and bloud enthralls) 
VVhich from this brittle caſe ſhall paſſe, even then, 
Into the glorious Towbe of God, arid Man, 


\ Cp 


p7E Mary Magdalens 


c Jecodd Lamentation. 
1 :cb 1.1 
For the loſſe ofthe bodie, which fhee 


came toannoint, 


V: ſtay my Muſe, Ifeare my Vaiſters loue 
(The only portion that my fortune left mee) 4 
VVouldlanguiſhm my bref, and childiſh! prove, 
Sith warm'th tocheriſh it, was quire bereft =_ 
His words, his preſence gone: which fed my flame, 
Andnot the aſhes left to rake the ſame, 


" 


| My ſpice, and ointments ſhall be then prepar'd ' 
[ To The laſt cribure, ofexternall duty, 
ers debates denoutly card”! 
wig to into, in worke, ir) geanry, 
Fo hinheric 
Than [ _ wy mylouemy lateft merit, 


Wy toueeach quantitietod little deem'd, 
Vnlelſethat mine were added thereunto, 
1 Beſt quamtitie t00 meane, andnot eſteem'd, 
i Except with mine it fomwhart haue to doe, 


No dilligence enough for to applic 
! Valellemy eruicede imployedby 


econd Lat on, 
f 4 #P F, 


S Mer dee 1 ot 
1 But 'cauſe loue makes me couetous ofdoing, 
_ Toſephs worke no reprehenſion needs, 
FROnge ro my Wiſh his balme he was beſtowing, 
| Yerall he did cannot myloue ſuffice 
Bur I muff AQtor be to pleaſe mine eyes, 


Such is the force of true affeCting loue, 


To beas eager in effeCts "appeare, 
e As it is zealous feruently ro moue - 
Wy AﬀeXctions firme, to what it holdeth deere: 
e This loue deuont ſers my poore hart on fire, 
Toſhew ſome decdeofmy moſt deepe delice, 


And toimbalme his breathles corps I came, 
As once afore I did annoynt his feere,, 
3 Andto preſeruetherellicks of the ſame, - 
"= The only remnaunt that my blis did meet, _- 
f To weepe afreſh for himin depth of dolg;r) »- -» 
That lately wept to-him for mine owneſoule; 
The body gorte, thot 


S125 
The bell frond ear 
Toba ur'd I 


[Burcu —— 


Butloe, alas I find the graue wide 


Aary Mapaalens. 
Hee wanting is vnto my obſequies, 
That was not wanting to my ccaſleſſe teares, 
I ind acauſero moue my =_ 
To eaſe my woe, no yiſht for ioy appeares, 
Though thus I miſſe whom to annoynt I meant, 
Yet haue | founda matterto lament. 


' I having ſerled all my ſole deſires 
On Chriſt my loue, whoall my _7 _ 
In whoſe rare goodnes my 
VVhom to enioy, I other, ioyes oppreſ, 
. VVholepeereleſle cans” / vnmatch'r of all that liue, 
7. Being had (all ioyes) andloſt (all ſorrowes) giue. 


Thelife of lives, thus murthering in his death, 
Doth leaue behind him, laſting to _—— 
A generall death ro each thing haui breath, 
And his deceaſe our Nature hath made pure, 
run = I) of ornament bereſt, 
e world withourperfeQion left. 


VVhat maruell then if hot deſire, 
And vehement hk dry, 
To ſeelifes wrack, Nth aſpire, 


An ſor his bodies nectert, 
And feele li a 


Asin hn peſenc | eoyed lf AA 


ſecond Lamentation, 
And though my teares diſtilld from moiſted eyes, 
nr oyle, then water tomy flame, " 
More apt to nouriſh ſorrowe in ſuch wile, 
Then to diminiſh, or abatethe ſame, * 
Yerfilly ſoule, I plung'd in depth of paine, 
Doe yeild my ſeltea captive to complaine, 


oft true it is that Peter came, and 1obn 
ith me vntothe Tombe to try reporr, 
hey came in haft, and haſtily were gone, 
C They (having ſearcht) dare make no more reſort, 
And what gaind I ? two witneſſe of my loſle, 
Diſmaiers of my hope, cauſe of more croſle, 


Due maderhem corne, bur love was quickly quaild 
, ith u_ afeare, ascall'd _ — 
poore I) hoping in diſpai il 1 
ſVithour all Catoad ſtill ro ſtay, 
Becauſe I thought aocenberitmn was left, 
Sith whom l fear'd, was from my ſight berefe, 


etorallofn y 


we 
2 ther 


9, 


Mary Magdalens 

VVorſe fearebehind-wasde which I deſired 

And feared nort(my ſoules life being gone) 

VVichout which I no otherlife riquired, 

Andin which death had beene delight alone: 
And thus (ah thus) I live a dying life 


Yetneither death, nor life can end my ſtrife, 


| Yet now me thinks 'tis better diethen liue 
| For hap'ly dying I my loue may find, 
| VVhom (white Hive) no hope at all can giue 
And(henot had) toliue I haveno minde, 

For nothing in my ſelfe but Chrift I lou'd 
And nothing 6 —_ Teſus ſo remou'd,) 


thing (aliveto keepe me) Ariued 
ma ar a, 
ith me, w oi IS ſme cole 
And reaſur'd vpin ſweeteſt memory, - 
Þ From whichm y loueby no way candepatt 
\ ValeſteI rippe hocemmer my my hart, 


[\ 
{ 


> YVhichlndbeene done, butchat Iſexrdtoburt/ | ' 

The worthles Trunck, which my deere Lordi 

# —  Inwhichthecelliiquesof loſtioywascruſt, 

+, Et ictchet nan Seimpoſed, elite od 
dmy hactcob reates/. ch 

Sdn adapt mpacomenrs. 


mea ſpeqnd. [weve 
Yet pietovis I, in ſort ' - 
Doe ieemeto drawe my vndelired breath, 
That true I prouethis often heard reporr; 
Lowe is more ſlrong, then life-defiroying death, 
For what morecould pale Death in me haue done, 
Then in my loue petformed playne is ſhowne ! 


p My wits diſtraught,and all my ſence amaz'd, 
Mythoughtsler loſe, and _ - know not where, - ' 
vnderſtanding rob'd, I agaz'd, ” 
Not able to conceit what I doe heare, _ 
Thar in theend, finding I did notknow, | 
Andſceing, could n@ well diſcerne theſhow Þ » 


I am nor where I am, but with my loue, 

And where he ix ( ) Icannortell, 
Yer from his ſight, nothing my hart can moue, 
. 3 1 more in him, then in my life doe dwell : - . 

. 1 And miking whom 1looke for with ſad ſecking, | 


1 Poore wo-worne-woman, at the7, weeping, 
D. 


Mary 


F* 
- 


) 


> Mary Magdalens 
third Lamentation, 4 8 | 
(+) 


In finding the Angels, and roifsing whom 
ſhee ſought. 


Ve me fortunenow to cheere 
My long fad ſpirits with a ſhade of joy, 
With Angelspreſence doth preſent me beere, 
Graunting a moments mirthto increaſe annoy, 
For loſing him, though for him 1 find ewaine, 
Tothinke on him, redoubletMill my paine, = 


Yet foratime I will reujuemy Soule 

With this good hap, which may my hopes exccede, 

Comfort ({weet comfort) ſhall my cares controule, 

Reliefe may hatch, where griefe did lately breed, 
Iſeckefor one, and now found out twaince, 


. .'Abody dead, yertwoaliue againe. 


w- 


My wofull weeping all was for a Man, 

And now my teares haue Angels bright obrayn'd, 

I will ſuppreſſe my ſight-ſwolne ſadnes than, 

And glad my hart with this good fortune gaynd, 
Theſe heauen-artendants to aparly'nvite me, 
Ile heare what they will ſay, it may delight me, 


third Lamentation. I. 
For I aſſure niy ſelfe, if thatthe Corle, | 
By fraude, or mallice had remoued beene, 
Thglynnen had not found ſo much remorſe, 
But had beene carried too, away with him, 

Nor could the Angels looke ſo cheerfully, 

Burof ſome happier chaunce to warrant me, 


And for to free mefrom all feares (euen now) 
They thusencountetf*theſe their ſpeeches were, 
And this they ; F'Y oman why weepeſt then? 
As if they bad mee vvceping to forbeare, 
For ill it firs a morrall eye ſhould weepe, 
VVhere heauenly Angels ſuch rejoycing keepe. 


Ere while (they ſaid) thou cam'ſt wich manly courage, 
Arming thy feetct greateſtthornesto runne, 
Thy body roendure all $ rage, | 
Thy ſoule no violent tortures for to ſhunne, 

And art thou now ſo much a woman made, 

Thou canſt not bid thineeyes fromteares be ſaid. 


Hams a 

many certaine proofes W 

But incredulitie ſe blots the fame, 

Thou of that tixle art vnworthy made; 

And rhereforewoman'{too much woman now) 

Tell vs (oh woman 7 3, ahi ” 
þ 2 


| | 
eMary Magdalens 
If there were anycorſc heerelying by, 
We then would thinke for it, thouſhedſt thy reares, 
That ſorravvforthedead enforſt thee cry, 
Bur now thisplace, aplaceof ioy-appeares, - -- 
Thou find'ſt nodead bur living tobe heere, - 
Ohthea why weepeſt thou with tnournfull cheere? 


V'Vhar, is our preſence ſodiſcomfortable 

That (ecing vs thou artenfor'Itro vvcepe ? 

Think'ſt thouif teares were ſoauaileable 

T hat weour ſelues from flowing ſtreames could keeye? 
Oris thy kindnesin this courſe extended, 
That we with teares ſhould thus be entertained? 


If they beteares of louetoſhew good will, 
As loue is knowne, ſo letthem be ſuppreſſed, 
If reares of vvrath, denouncing anger ſtill, 
Toſhedthem heere,hou: ſhonld'ſtnot haue addreſſed: 
Here where all anger lately buried was, 
But none deſeru'd, ah none deſcru'd (alas) 


If they be tearesof ſorrow, mening! 
(The dead revived) they areſp inpaine;.” 
If teares ef ioy, diſtilledfrom booties 
Of happy fortune, (flowersofioyfull gai 
It better were rhat fewer bud beeno ge” f » 


And futes rokens mighrexpreſſecoment. = 


third L tohentation. 


An Angels ſemblance vi 
The will inviſible of bis dread Lord, - 
V Vhoſe ſhapes areſhadowedatrer theinens 
And driftof him that rvles bimby hiswork, : 
They brandiſhfwotdswhon 
2 They ſheath in ſcabbertswherihis wrath ixdowne, | 


=_ = wy ary ae rms held,” _ 

V e would terr men ome nacri 
hen he would comfort,theyrheir 

0 ſmiling lookes, and (i 


Mirth intheix eyes; atnkerketo weeds 
All fauour, grace; andcomliarsaffords. 157 


ay thou Mary then when wereioyce? 
hinke not our Naturecandepenerate, 

Or faile in dutie (which we hold ſo choice) 

Ours is no changing, or ſin-working ſtare, 
Dooſtthou more loue, or more his ſecrets know... 
Then we that at his Throne our feruice ſhow, 


Oh deeme not et &y, deemenot then amiſle, 
zainſt ſo plaine a t evidence, 

our requeſt owe rnhery _—— 

2e weeping CA oy, and with reares diſpence;, 
Exchangethy ſorrow for our offered ioy, 


Accept ,and forget annoy. 
D3 


No, 


<1 eMary. Maogdalens | 
No, no, you Saints of gloryever ſhinirig, ' 1 i 
Perſwade not me, to harbor ioyfull glce, 
But thinke to whom my ſorrows inclyning, 
ry __ ew. loue-bound milery,..... | © 
onely loſle, IT 
For Pho ey Gcbes inferrencw croſle, 


For while he lin'd; I made my paradioe: (17 * 1: 
reno prmgen— found, 
— cuery exerciſe, | 

in Iſhew'd my ſeruicero him bound ; 
Each ſeaſon wherein I enioy'd my King, 
Did ſeemetomeanever dying ſpring, 


oc FTULLE mb. 0 \\5 107 932" 5 
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id Mary V age UENS 
fourth Lamentation. © 


Marie bewailes theJoſſe of that part;which Chriſt 
ed herwhen berſaid* HMeery bath choſen the better 
part, which shall not be taken from her, 


T comforts meto ſendforth driery plaints, 

To fill the ayre with my vnceſſahecryes, 

To volley forth a-Seaof fad laments, ' 

ith liquid teares ro moiſten ſtill my eyes, 

Yer neither plaints, nor cryes, laments, nor teares 
Can ſcrue, can eaſe,can alue, can ſhew my feares. 


For all enioyn'd todoethieir beſt auaile,. - 
o help the maurne of my griefe burthened ſoule;. 
Aden ep full it is my beſt — 
in pitty- _— 
Sith whom Ic ke —— my harr, 
Is now bereft (ohcare increaſing ſmart.) 


= pon de entheatgny 
WF Itis nodqubt;;ſich Chriſt  onely.chole, 
- I My Lord theſoueraigne of my zealous hart, 
'Whomto I wiſh my life to loſe, 
But how I have it, now Icannot ſay, 
en 
ni 


Ah , 


CI cer i rene 
_ 


a. Bapdeny | eng 

Kr nn: hede Kim with tnebvere, Xt) 
would not thus habe loſt him from my (ight, 

No, I would not have parted from my deere, 

If ro my will I hid enioyed might ; 
And might Inaw with traces his preſence buy, | Nall 
Rather cit, I allghavn"c would iry. | 


Siththen I nothi butwharl choſe, 
Andlofſe of choicewall my yoombe cauſe, -* 
Either youchſafe thizparrIdoenarloſe, 
Qed a diy how wr : 
(poore weetch) I now-may truly ſay, 
I chaſebeſt part, which.is now rane away. ': 


But happily his heavenly meaning was | 
Thatitſhouldnatberakenfrom-my hart, 1] |" 
Though from my eyesthouſufferedſt ir to 
Thy inward prefenceſhould ſupply this part 

And yet Lthinke; ifrhou within mewere, | 

I ſhould theefeele;and (felt) nor ſecke thee heere?: -| 


Thou arttoo hote afireto heat my breft, 
Andnotto burneme ſcorching: 7 243 
Thy glorious light wouldnortleave:metoreſt?* | | | 
In this blind darkaes, if I hadthe ſame, 


fourth Lamentation, 
In true hartscach part is made an cye, 
Andeuery thought prefixed for a looke, 

Then I ſo ſweet an obieQt ſoone ſhould ſpy 

ing That mongſt ſo many eyes ſhould darknes brooke 
" Socleereaſhine, ſo bright, ſo great alight, 
2 Could notbe bidden froma louers ſight. 


14 


No, no, ifthat Thad thee (virgins boy) 
My innocent hart (which neuer yet hath knowne 


Tocounterfet an outſide of hid ioy) 
Could not complaine, and make ſuch mone, . 
Nor ſhould my thoughes feed on a mans graue, 


If they at home ſo ſweerafeaſt mighthaue, 


My love would not retaine athoughr'to my 
Nor haue an idleminute for to ſpend, 

In any other ation for tocare, 

But in the ſweet ampleting of my friend, - 

| Ah nothing could withdraw my mind from this 
© To abridgeleaſt partin me from ſuch a blifſe,. 


CL» 
7 
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£ 


by 


"WM My farving thrifefor his loſtſightivſuch; + 
BY aire ow ure omar ny TONY 
 Soablejstolermedrinkeas much. + + 

—_ ſofficero fill Lo Fees foythould  (drinke, 


Yer Tonkogg: Fey droagh wot, 


2X «Mary Magdatens 

Yea doubtlefſe, had nyLordin mea ſeate, 

I would not enuy at thefortunes ſweet 

Of mightieſt Prince, or Empreſle (ne're ſo great) 

Yea, —bwould more (if ſo he thought me meete) 
Reioycein earthro be his Tombe, or ſhrine, '* * 
Then bein heinena 7hroxe, or Saints faire ſhine, 


Bur peraduenture now'tis with-mymind. | 

As carft it was With his Apoſtles eyes, ' 

Who on the Seathoughtthey aghoſi didfind 

When there he walkedinmitaculous wiſc, - | | 
And1 knowing more bis bodies (hape clicoaight, 
Take him bur forafancyin hartsfight;” | *7 9.11 


But (oh ſadſqule) it ſcenes rooftrangethiar hep 
He whoml (ccke Jand he for whom 4 rene / 
Should to my playnings thuseſtranged be, . 1 ''/ 
Andleaue me to theſefits, which ens, 


If chatin me 4cauſc be did aridaon i 
Forte Abe nab POE 


For henceit ater waf od 
Commaund afr yes; 


wy 
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fourth: Lamentation, 15. 
6 My hart ſhall ner ceaſatq tyremy tongue, 27 1 Þ) 
. My tongue ſhall never reſtto rellmy (marr, v20'/ 
My ſmart(hall cauſe me till cowailemy wrong, © | 
My wrong (bereauing meof my beſt part) '; - 

So hart,ſq guy pow vol; of 

Toligh, el , my griefes for my dead Lotd. 


I filly ſoule, fith I my mirth haueloſt, + + 

For my part will make much of harty ſorrow, 

And (ith myioy with ſuch deepe woeis croft, 

CD 0s 
Which 1 preſumel la ally may ſheede, +, 
Fetching my warrant from his lateſt deede, 


Alas what neede had my ſweet Lord ra weepe,., / {| 7, 
Vponthe Croſſe, butfor our learningsfake,'.; | .! 
VVhich cannot ſure beill for me, to keepe,  ':!] 
What he thought good to giue, "tis good totake, 

| My weeping cannot premudice my bliſle, 

- A world of tearescannot bewaile my miſle, 


., & 1fill will draw to my diſtreſſed mind, 
- & All adconceits, all heauy penhiue muling, 
My hart to daily languors I will bind, | 
WY Whereit may pinein withered cares pervſing, 
Taking no comfort for my woes redrelle, 


Bur inconſenting to a FR Oh 


Magdalens 
Oh would to >God Cn Sowote 
Vmto his bleſſed bodies — — —— remoue, 
To know where that pure veſſel now is laide, 
As he is witting of my faichfull love, 
Oh thou my owner of my ſoule, 
Thar knowesmy hart, andcanconceaue my dole, 


If skies bright funnero ſhew his beames did ſhame 
When light of lights was darkned withdiſgrace, 
If heed beauty did with lowrin a 
Suting their cullours ro their Makers ca 
If natures frame did melting ſhameto ſee | 
Natures faire A#thouy vd vnnaturglly. 


Why ſhould riot I (whoſe over-burth'ning ſmart 


Hath equall<auſe to wailehis heauie caſe) 
— Helpeinthis (ad conſortto beare apart, - 
— Eſpecially (ith in this lirtle ſpace, 
His bodies loffe hath Mourners number leſſened, 
And yet th>cauſe of weeping ivincreaſed. ' 
Mary 


Miagdalens 


tf Lamentation,” | 
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H my deere Lord, th 

4 That cuer was in x erty nr way 
And my gricteis as great agricfe (alas) 

ever cameto Woman for 

For out of thinermny loue hath'cariedriee; 

A part not ſmall; and yerroo (mall for chibe,/! 


iy loſſemy rorment hachredoubetted} ' 008 
d allſad foules pay rears ailing 

bexre the griefe, whiehthewroo much hath troubled, 

ea, Iam made# icegerent of albſorrow, - | 

Sorrow, ahſorrow; thou olyTambeiwich gre, a 

And thaw to teares you ſtones thar bardeft be, ' 
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Ohcry you fiones)1 farbeare, 
Cry out againſtthe murtherers of my Lord, 
"Thezobbars of iglarred Corleaowrays 15, 
Bring themzo Na 
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For ſureit — fell fpight@.> © [- 

Or bloody Scribe (hot faxed: with the paine :'. | 

His life hath felt) but blaod heir hares invite, 

To practiſe ſome worſe cruckic againe, ; 294 
And now jggluttheitbbarith avinds withall,-// 101 
Haue ſtolnghis Catſero vſevopanralli/::! Þ: 3:17 
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And moſtimpoſeiblefor man to doe; © | | - 
Vnleſſe he had light, lickpe;andrimetherets; i: -.. ; 


ts the great ganetecb ef rtiiatn; be 

ouc a bee, bow then liue 

Iflife, how doe I t dead 

If it ſeruerh SY 
The 4»ge/nthen tifir teviuecthtſame, + 
VVbyddinockavw thfwraben became? 
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Anil doe lin ſuch zeale thus ſeeke ſor one, 
VVhom when | have found out 1 _ not know, 
Orif I know him that of late was 

Now having him; why doe 1 ehim(o? 
Beholdar Chit here be oben I fovghe 
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© The light my thoughts imo ſeditionidrew,” | 11 
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Thar I was fork (indifferent ludge to all) - 
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with theword it We apy ace 
But py a gremer war wpcarr 
To haue at oncemy wiſhes full 


In d kiſing of h Gn MIR 
. Theninthe of his ſpeechleſle (weer, 


For euen as Loue in Naturecovetath] 1 7 |) 
Tobe vnited, yeatransformed whole, 3 
Our of it (elſe into the i loueth, 
So wharynigs, love moſt ſole; | - lt 
And fiill preferrexh Jeaſtconiundtion cuter! - || 
Belore beſtioyes, which diſtadce-ſeeines to ſever. 


To ſee him thereforedoth not me fatfice, | 


G. Mary 
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$0606 4751) Ore !9! 11; 3 ONV ! 
Jet | Lamentation, » 
« Fogs Voutbeadian yin 2509 )% ured wT 
Her falling ar htiſtes-ſovte! to'bde then: His 
forbids her{Yaying: Doe h6t touch thee; 
for 1 am not yet aſcended to my 
Father, 
H loving Lord; wharmiſefieisrhis] © 5 15 1c * 
Beceing deadin {mhe; Irouchtrhy mortall fer 
That wererodyefor me; Now m 
Thy glorious ſecret; y' ha 
They ſhoulda well for 
As har my goodibey dies, 


Thou didſt admit meenceesanhotrtyticqd; >?! vl 
And am I caweurmertetiyfecye vetoed lf! $1630; 0 | 
Thou wonted vyas for toibeminertd chieldbed 2460 8 : 
Which now tbqwrddofteommdantthefreaves mich; 
Oh LordrlulylyandwrbersHdhrterwtege, (107 © 
Why doofiqtioudawiobilmetlolnedt?ed 162! 


a) 


What meanel thou, good Lard. thatthouceftrainft- 
= —_ 0 Is, | 
th thou mong'ſtall thy friends to me haſt deign'd 
_ __ ___ thy ſelte (of all required) ; 
thy tirſt words my eares ſole happy be, 
And may I not be bleſt withtouching thee? 


If 


Lamentations 23 


$ Ifrexres hayayon neIilawoos from gnolT 
% If longing earnes —— en! 2rfet fl 
” Why dooſt thoy/Logd my feeling p18 
7 And cerreutm hom biking cf. 

, Sith lips (withplaints) ens hands (veithowilteo ie) 


Ji Doe ceme x3 grearrevward forth deferue. 2 Mew 


i” But notwithftandingthis thou ——_—_— odd: 1 

: My tender offer which I wovld effect? : M 
| Forbidding metro touch (azif thou meant). / 

I ſhould the difference of thy ſtatereſpe, 


Being now a gloxjous, not a mortal body, - 

Alite eterngll,and not momemtary,:.ll / 5c [ls 
T For {ith the bodies immortalitie-: :: ; 1 21m136d: i 40 
T Thegl ory of thefonlewgerbertnith: : 1am furt 
T Areboth of chem endowmentrheauenly. ' rl 
*Y For ſuch as in ſweert.Paradice doefity; |;- | 
h; Rightsof mother rd matthoudeome 
C This {auourthen, Aabiog of (mailrfiecme) o KAT 


Toſeeecach farrg fall fom-his beauchly{gberey p | 
The Sun forſake his ome, een, id 
Theezrh his hold, notfuch Am nh 

Geſht?) 1151! 10” yil 
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I ' A ary": VF, \ 
Though wyFberThaenol ended, 
] horthe ſhall, leethy demeaor heri 
Not bythe place where [2m beimended, 
But by that place whiclvis my due! And when 


/ Wirth ceverenicethou farre of wonidfi fall, 
1 will conſenethak chou rhe handle Niall, ' 


If thou PSI miſes beleeue, 


My preſent wordymiptewcoranhrooke; | 
Doe not thy eyes, and cares truewitnes gine, 


Muſt hands, andface moſt feele for frarrs behoofe, 
If eyes and cares deceived beby me, © 
As well may handsyandfacedeludedbe. 2: 


Or if thartrve [ bein amjon 


Truſtmein all, and infirmbtagh ithbeaze free; 
With wortier word thouſhst me touch anone, 
For now 'tis needfullthata whileTracethee 


Joe nths ber ga oo x ſeerie, © | 
ec  Plon, 
Th, inward hart 
Ly frinnbr eoomes yh ON 


Wal indines adandffets chene-- Þ. 


i NOT! 1 
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et if thou feare leaſt Mo ſuddaine pare, ' "0g 41 
t if thou take not leave now of myfeere. 
ith humble kiſſe z with cevres fercht from thy hart, 
Thou never ſhaleſofita ſeaſon meere, | 
Licence that doube ; fof all cheſe loves of rhine, 
Therewill befound amore convenient time. 


ut zoe about what now more haſt requites, 
Kunnetothy brethren, tell them what I fay, 
That I to ſatisfietheir ſoules deſires, 

2r theminGalily will goe, and ſtay, 
Audtherebeforechem ſhortlie will I bee, 
Where they my ſacred heau'nly face ſhall ſee. 


nd I ore my wiſh his will, | 
met amy nates child” / 
uld from atene, which ſtore of Milke doth fill, 
Or like a thirftie Hart, from brookes exi'd : 


thae I, by carrying ll newes, | 
Shorld keen y DIS witem Iv rather chuſe. 


as then (ſaid I) cannor other be 


V14! 1490 1, 


Alas choroid bat). .0 
And eaſerbywpoein famamerabappichtell.: 5 - 


Sith Ivnyonhy.creaturefor my part 
Am _—__ freed from my late vatcſt, 


But j b felicitie, 
he eto yin il 


1 


Thuslcad bydutic, and held backe _—_ | 

I paced forwaed; but my tl ts gocebacke, - 

Readie eft-ſoones all _ 0e, - 

But that firme faith om 'wrack, 
Andtowardythe TembeinbrentiogofLrnah! 
As if thaayre withnewy reſceſhingdumcd) 120! 


Sometimes (poore ſoule) my ſelfe Idatho 
Loucin a ſweet didcaflionleading me, = w up 
Makes meimaginImy em, - | 
And ſcemes a thooghblawrerde vere feedingme, | \ 
I dreame his feae are folded in minearmey; | 
And hat his/comfort my chillSpiric warmet,: ut 


; 
beahing x Ele muſt mille, ; rank Ne M 
fo much debghrfullie, 


e: bak 
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\ 
ſeanenth Damentativn: 

18nd 2s I paſſed wheremy Lord hath beene, 
Db ftones (ſaid 1);more happier farrethen I 
+ WMoſt wretched caitife, I alas have ſfeene 

+4 | W/V hen vatoyou my Lorddidnot denie 

107 MW The touth dbhis for ever bleſſed feere, 

VVherecof my ill deſerts make me vameer; 


s, what crime haveLof lme comme 

hat cancely me outof his pood conceit? | 

h doth my Lord-bis wonted loue forger 4 ' © 
lay I no more his formerloue awaite? 19018 
Had Lforztrineoftife his foue in leaſe, 
Anddid my right expirein his deccaſe? 


hinhis feetem firftoith rearectavricro 5 0351s br 
y —4 res yarn rr ha”. 

" obbes and fighes (pooret ) in 

y tnire did choicely fold ir webezio/ 0 
y lips impreſion hombly (paldcheſame;/ i / bf 

Vith reuerem ſlampe,; which #6 my ſick loule can, 


ey were the doorereuvonerance fired gue 1, uh 
to his fauout;, antbbytheyr] came! ': > 


kind acc hagrolivey' w7 co'l 
/theea! daaiyugprvdolomnkgedrames. ed 2pela betV 


iy fon — Pres 
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*; eMar Martalens 
But now, alas, Imiſtcomented be ' - 
To beare alower(aile, and ſtoope to time 
» Totakedowne my deſires, that foare f high 
To meaner hopes, andleaue aloft to clmbey\. »/ 
Sith former tavours now aremarkes too high 
Either to leuellar, ortocome nigh. 


But oh ambitiouseyesforſo weake ſight, 
Hee is t06 brighta lunne, your lookes xe tyde, | 
And now are linntted to megner + 
And rather like a Batz4 lecyed, 
You muſt your ſeluestinferiovur Lookenfubendy! 
For him o ſee, {ach ſabſtance is vnhe. 
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No, no;fitb Tart Gambia fanneteieAied,..! 
4 enborday 4 pe —, 


Is cauſe I am (© bod 
And that his -melone $1 cn2 [1 
Yeathat Il am ii! 9100 
Of his kind fax weroerſ mine ohmne. 


. Andheld my minde 


ſeentnth Lamentation. 26 
Yer why ſhould I ſlogper63 feireſq bale? ens | 26 1170) 
When want of faith with-ſinne was workbagmeued, * 
He did vouchſafe to grant mie of&hisgrace;)7! 121 (+ 1 o7 7 
And ſhall I now, cauſe faintly Lbelicued, - » 
Thinke that my Lord (ori will deale, -- 
Asto abridge meof this 1 weale? 


—_”—__ 'm————_ — _— 
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am 


Is the ſinceritie of my pure loue 

(Wherein he hath no partenerat all) 

Inno reſpeQ availeablero moue, 

Or in account is it ſo light, and ſmall, 
As that it may not hope ſome ſparketo find, 
Of wonted mercy, and his grace ſo kind? * 


| willnot wrong him with ſo vniuft a thought 

Sith his appearing doth improue the ſame; 

His words o'rethrow what ſuch ſuſpition wrought, 

His counteng1nce doth tell I am too blame, 
Why then ſhould I from ſuch a vaine ſurmiſe 
Suck ſo much ſorrow in ſuch fooliſh wiſe? 


Thus as Itravell'd in this iourney ſhorr, 
My fantacies long es did make, 
inch owinecizg fear, | 
Hope could not win, nor feare could nor forſake, 
Bur t'wixt them both my viſion made me glad, 
ond a: a 


B ut 
- Cl 


Tharfirt wich me catneto metoſee,.! 
To whom'itlie Angel demonſtration, 
Of Chriſt myLacd,abul Maiſters ReſurreCtion, 
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mentations. . 


H how profound areall thy Iudgements Lord, 
JHow doftthou rake my forroweto thy harr,. © | 
How doth'thy eyes ſuch bleeding drops afford, | 
To ſcemy wounded love, and grieuous (mart, 
That oy refuſall laterequiredis, + - 
VVich ſuch a graune ſo tree, and full of bliſle, 


Ob milde Phiſirion, how well didſtthou know, 
Thy corrafiue ſo ſharpe did grieve my wound, 
V'Vhich did by ignorance nor errour growe, 
Therefore no ſoorier felt, bur helpe was found, | 
Thy lenitive applide did caſe my paine,* 

For though thou Sidſt forbid, t'was no reftraine, 


And now thew tha th es 
VVas but a — Hh he, 
And no reiedting with pac ED 


Thou hs eo iow reare-darh, 
| Myt —_—_— Kor redempr 


ſha ome, | 
Aﬀur'd my leone We 
Repayd my lones 

Perfetted ioyes, with ks. > ke = r Ar, 


And made the period of expiring uns. 
The preambk: 19 cuer freſh reliefes. © - ||. 


hy 5s a Father artthou Lord 
WI ng eee > ws! 
therigdgemeoedah afford | 
Wahmilg race to linners comfortleſſe ?: , - 
How ſure a friend vitoaſincerelouver, : 
Whoſe pure, andfaithfull loue doth alter never. 


Tis Lord,cthou leaueſtno loue 
Hates) CR Toney = pn” — 


Yea, they ſhall ind that il bo 
Had L=agacr | 75 pare hee! wa'\/ 


Beyond all ho :thy Sir beſiow's d.we ee.; 
Not by o—_ butthincomnemercy, 


Oh Chriſtian 
Andifthou wilt thehke cf | 
And aha Sn ; 

0 like hoes ads 


- | ; | hon. 

»_ Hike fart chine ye; hope guideand loue } 
Seeke him, not his; for himifelfe, not his boi 
> xm baue found him in a cloudy night, | 

ope ſecke for him, when the day p07 
7 ey ſce him have thee _—_ le 
Lerlouc ſeeke further in him to be cd. 


To move rhee in ahot Jefire to finde, 

His goodsare pretious: and when he is found 
(To ſeekebim: ſtill thy gooddelire to binde) i 

His treaſures infinit doe ftiltabound, : "0 
Secke him alone, heis thy ſoules prickacds 
Secke him, heisthy harts comentcd wealth, 


Seeke him alone, and nothing els beſide; 

Though atthefirſtnor found, perſiſt in teares, 

Stand onthe earth, ſapprefſing finne, and pride, 

Prevent each vice, which inthis world x1 proved 
Eſchuing it,thou maiſt avoyd thar fall I's 
VVhichiollowing it, thou canſtnot unatall; : 


To lookethebenertache Tombr, bowdowse Y 
Thy ſtubborne neckero beare humility, :: on 


f The (oncluſron. 
Bo Wt rouch(aferhee wit his glorious ſights 
_ WDffecring himſelfe vnto thy inward eyes, , 
WY fume not of thy ſelfe tro know his light, 
"Wu as vnworthy flill : thy (elfe deſpiſe, 
Proftrate thy (elfe all lowly at his feere, 
tabe.colncghimcig t, will make thee meete, 


5 thus with dilligence prepared, 

* __ ſpeede, ſtanding with hopes lift hie, 
umbling thy hart, thy haughty will impaired, 

thou wth Mar none but Chriſt would ſee, 

imſel will to thy tearesan anſweare giue, 

1d his owne words aſſure thee he doth liue, 

T hat ſweetly hee vnto thee being ſhowne, 
ootherstchou maiſt runne, and make him knowne. 


FINIS, 


: 


| 
/ Oi 


